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few w;hite men, and the day before our arrival
had nearly all left the-village in fear of us, and
were only just beginning to return to their
homes.

Next morning I was awoke at daybreak by
hearing the green pigeons flying for food into the
branches of the trees above me, and, taking up
my gun, I soon shot several.    Their plumage is
beautiful, and they are excellent eating.    As the
1 Nawab arid all his followers are strict Mussulmen,
I  had to keep  one of the men by me to cut
each bird's throat as it fell j this he did whilst
uttering a short prayer.    Without this ceremony,
which is called  'Hallal,1 no Mahometan  would;
touch the game, and many a time have I cursed'
this custom, when a rare specimen I have wished
to preserve has  been brought to me with tlie
throat cut from ear to ear, and thus completely
spoilt.   The sound of my shots soon awoktf the
rest of the party, who joined in the .sport; |but it
did not last long, for the pigeons' feedmg-tim^
never exceeded half-an-hour,  after whicji ih(